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Shakespeare's Stratford1Let Us Supply Your Dangerous
ReliefFootwear, Madam

Do you know that right in our store you

can obtain the identical shoe styles that are

':.V;"V;V. II Memories That Come to One in The
Poet's Town.

of fashion in Newnow being worn by women

York and other metropolitan centres? Do

you know that we can fit your foot as perfectly

as if you had your shoes made to order ?
mm

We can do this be-

cause we sell mm
mmmm rWomen's

REGAL
SHOES

The new Regal styles for women are

is powerful In its action, but is
soothing and pleasant to the
nerves. For hours at a time
Electro-Vigo- r sends the glowing
electric fire coursing through the
nerves and vitals, renewing their
energy and giving to every weak
organ the power to do Its work
as nature intended.

It cures all such troubles as
lumbago, sciatica, , nervousness,
rheumatism. Insomnia, weakness
of any kind, and stomach, kid-
ney, liver and bowel disorders.

GET THIS FREE
Cut out this coupon and mail

it to me for my free 100-pa- ge

book about my treatment. This
book is beautifully illustrated
with pictures of well-buil- t, ro-

bust men and women, showing
how Electro-Vig- or is applied,
and explains many things you
should know regarding the cause
and cure of disease.

I'll send the book, closely seal-
ed, absolutely free.

exact reproductions of exclusive custom
i

Many people be!iee that whena drug gives relief it Is doing
good. That's a big mistake.
Drugs can only give temporary
relief, and It is always at theexpense of the nerves and vita!organs.

If you have' a pain or an ail-
ment of any kind, you don'twant to fool yourself Into the
belief that you are getting well
when you are not. That's all you
do when you dose yourself withdrugs.

It is easy enough to stop a
pain by stupefying the nerves
with poisonous dope, but the
pain wiil return as soon as the
stupor passes off. You can force
a weak organ to act by giving It
a powerful stimulant, but you
can't restore its natural strength
that way, and it will be weaker
than ever when the drug stops
working.

That is why temporary relief
is dangerous. Drugs do not re-
move the cause of disease, and
every minute that they give re-
lief the disease Is setting a firm-
er hold unon- - your system. As
long as the cause remains the
trouble stays there, and the only
way to get rid of it is to assist
nature. Nature wants strength,
vitality, power to fight disease
and drive It out, not poisons,
which "only make It worse.

Electricity Is nature's medi-
cine, and the proper use of it
will restore you to perfect:
health.

Electro-Vigo- r la a scientific ap-
pliance for saturating the body
with electricity while you sleep.
It is not like electric belts,
faradic batteries and other
shocking machines yoii may have
seen or used. Electro-Vig- or does
not shock or burn. The current

models, and they embody every correct
fashion-featur- e. Regal Shoes insure M Jyou an exad fit, because they are

made in quarter-size- s and

V this perfect fit means abso
lute comfort and perma-

nent shape-retentio- n.

Venice," never even pausing for breath
or to put in a stop or to end a line. He
appeared not at all to enjoy giving this
entertainment publicly in the street,
and looked particularly nervous when
another small boy came up and stood
beside him and grinned at him. At
last I put an end to his pair with a
Stratford sixpence. As I slipped off
the other small boy ran after me.

"Like a posy, sir J" he asked; "ifyou come over the road. I'll give you
one for a halfpenny." He was wearing
a beautiful white linen collar, too, the
little Shylock;

Henley Street House.
Shakespeare 's house ia Henley street,

with its shattered floors, its restored
windows and its beseribbled walis, is,
of course, the living center of the Strat-
ford that one goes to visit. It has a
floating population of Americans and
Germans and automobilists, who come
and gaze and go away, content because
they are able to say that they have
visited Shakespeare's birthplace. Each
of the rooms has a constant population
of one, sometimes a man, sometimes a
woman, serving as a gossiping guide-
book to the place. If, when yoiuenter,
you attempt to pass right throught the
front roomr the attendant a stout,
hearty man, with the white mustache
of an old warrior ealls out, anxiously,
disapprovingly, "Stop a minute,
please!" Then, having got himself into
position, he embarks upon his set
speech, beginning, "This is the room
in which the Sakespeare family took
its meals," and ending. "This is the
fireplace. In the seat in the corner it
is probable that the poet often sat
when a boy." After that he invites
you to sit where Shakespeare sat, the
ladies to go first and give an example
of courage to the gentlemen. The
splendid thing about the old fellow is
that he appears thoroughly to enjoy
seeing you do this, like nurse watching
the movements of a happy child.

There was a charming silver-haire-d

lady in one of the upper rooms of the
building, now used as a Shaespeare
museum.- - She held a crowd of young
honeymooners rapt as,, with pencil
pointing to Sakespeare's bust, she de-

claimed the epitaph beneath it, line by
slow line. A delightful, sentimental
lady, wearing a pair of gold-rimme- d

REGAL SHOE

STORE
. MeC'andless Bldg.
Cor. Fort and Bethel,

PRICES

Ss 53.50 and $4
S. C. HALU M. D.

?02 Market Street,
San Francisco.

Please send me, prepaid,
your free 100-pa- ge illustrated
book- -

It is a fortunate thing for the world

that Shakespeare's father moved out of

Snitterfield into Stratford about the
middle of the sixteenth century. People

laugh at you if you take names serious-

ly in these days, as Mr. George Moore

takes them, but nevertheless I do not
believe it is humanly possible for a

great poet to be born in a place called

Snitterfield. I will not discuss her the
question whether Stratford is the most

beautiful of alll names for a poet's
birthplace. You can take no objection

to it, however, on the score of-- indignity.
Stratford Shakespeare's Stratford-Stratf- ord

that draws men and women

with their strange voices and their
guide-book- s from all corners of the
earth is now little more than a name.

Or, rather, it is a spirit, surviving in

spite of all the grocers and the haber-

dashers of the place who do reverence
to commensense and the commonplace

from behind their modern shop windows.
Here and there the spirit of Stratford
expresses itself in beauty, or, if not in

beauty, at least in a delightful quaint-ness- .

At the corner of a street stands
an ancient cross-timbere- d house, put
together wich something of a child's
clumsiness and pleasure in its work,
or a featureless old chapel, of whose
beauty the devastating wind and rain,
and not the men who. built it, are the
"architects. The Chapel oP the Guild,
indeed, is the beginning of the single
piece of continuous old-worl- d loveliness
of which Stratford can boast. Beside
it stand the Guildhall and the long old
almshouses with their projecting upper
stories, their little leaded windows and
and their modest doors. "Walking past
the antique though, I suppose, re-

stored " fronts of these houses, one
does really breathe Shakespeare. The
people who hobble in and out of the
doorways, are Phakespeare's people
Verges and Hu-J- i Oatcake and George
Seacole, and the rest. They are so real,
indeed, that at first I felt sure they
must be gotten up for the occasion, and
be employed by some Shakespeare
Society to show their withered faces
at the doors in order to give an at-

mosphere to the town.

An Oldtimer.

I spoke to one of the old men a
toothless old fellow, with red-rimme-

d,

watery , eyes that had dwindled with
age an old man garrulops, wearing a

Name '..

Address

VELVET SHAVES
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Tim fi rm
When you have tried all
of the others and failed to
get the dirt off the floors

without getting a crick in

your back you may decide
to use the soap that cleans.
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blue spectacles and with a bunch of
primroses at her breast, she spoke to
the surrounding trippers about "our
Shakespeare" with an ardor that made
them gape with wonder.

.
THE MAIN CONSIDERATION.

Who cares for the time or the money
we'll miss

Ere a notable prize can be won?
The question of real importance is this:

Will it be a good job when it's done?
Whea you start a canal, men appeal

to your fears
With figures surprising in dollars and

years.
To aJl queries save one the world closes

its ears:
Will it be a good job when it's done J

Who caTes for the hours that the ora-

tors keep!
We list to each favorite son

And inquire without hoping that talk
will prove cheap

"Will is be a good job when it 'a
done!"

When reform or revision is set under
way, "'Y :

Be the cost what it may, e'en ten
millions a day,

We're content if we're sure-
-

we can
candidly say,

"It H be a good job when it's done."
. -
MATCH FACTS.

Joan Walker, an English chemist,
was exjerimenting in-18- with an in-

flammable mixture for use on ship-
board.

One day Mr. Walker happened to
rub a stick dipped in this mixture
across a table. There was a report,
the stick took fire, and, because John
Walker was no fool, the match was
born.

John Walker, the match 's inventor,
put his wonderful invention on the
market ia April, 1827. The Walker
match was as big as a leadpencil and
it cost a shilling a box. Because it
could only be lighted by drawing it
through a piece of sand-pape- r folded
in two. the,- - Holden match supplanted
it is 1833. The Holden was a lucifer;
it ignited more easily than the Walker;
so it put the Walker out of business.

oweden is today the home of the
match industry. Sweden exports an-

nually two billion boxes of incompar-
able matches.

But there is no statue to John
Walker. '

will quickly remove all
signs of it and without
taking the paint with it.
It will clean clothes with-

out the injury that follows
the use of a muchly adver-
tised preperation. Pau ka
Hana is just pure soap. It
cleans and cleans well and
without work. At your
grocers. If he fails you,

FRED. L. WALDRON
Phone 12

collar of a fashion and
clothes to match and he took-m- e into
his inner room. ' Oh, I be an old man,"
he quavered, shaking his wisp of face
at vacancy; "I be an old man, I be,
though I bain 't more than thirty or
forty to look at, I be eighty-si- x years
old. It's as true as God's in heaven,
if I was never to stir hand or foot
again."

I told him he did not look it;
which was true enough, for he looked
at least ninety. -

"Yes," he went on. "I were born in
1823. I bain't no scholard, sir, and I
don't know whether I've reckoned it
up right, but perhaps you be a scholard,
and can reckon it up for me."

He chuckled with pleasure when I
told him he was in his eighty-sixt- h year.
"My eye!" he said; "I have done a
bit of kickin' about, I have." And
thereupon he proceeded to unfold to me
a story of himself and a flood and a
boat and an escape from death by
drowning, about which things, he said,
he often thought when he was lying in
his bed at night. I listened to the ins
and outs of his story for about a quarter
of an hour, trying to disentangle the
sense of it. At last I had to cut short
a tediousness that was worse than Dog-
berry 's.

As I was going to ask him what he
thought of all this Shakespeare busi-
ness. "Ehf " he grunted, with a vacant
look, as he leaned, shaking, on his
staff. I repeated my question. His
face broke into a tremble of deaf
man's intelligence. "Yes," he nodded,
as though heartilly agreeing with me;
"I have seen some kickin' about,
I have; it's as true as I'm a sinful
man."

Spirit of Shakespeare.
I sought the spirit of Shakespeare's

Light Touch
The principle is that you can strike morv
blows in a day with a tack hammer
than with a slecfee so with fnnarefi

Light Touch. Your operator can produce more work
than with the ordinary heavy working machine. - j

Let o abow you about ibii and other Monarch outpotMiieceasinf features.

THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER COMPANY

WALL, NICHOLS CO., LTD. - - Sole Agents.
Executive Office: 3K Broadway. New Y--

Stratford, however, not only in the old

PIKER MILK
(UNSWEETNED)

men of the almshouse, but in the com-
mon sights of the town. I visited the
house in which Shakespeare was born,"
and paid sixpence for it. I visited
the room in which he went to school,
and paid sixpence for it. I visited the
ehureh in which he was buried, and
paid sixpence for it. I went out to
Shottery to see the cottage in which
he made love to Anne Hathaway, and
ought to have paid sixpence for it, but
I resolved to allow myself at least one
unbought mood in Stratford, so I re-
mained ontside the door.

I suppose all this sixpenny business
is necessary. It is verv discourasrinfir.

ALLIANCES FOE PEACE.

Mr, Carnegie will find plenty of sym-

pathy for his desire to organize a
league of peaee among the nations of
the world, but he has yet to point the
way to the realization of his dream.
It is perfectly clear that if the United
States and several others of the great
powers could be brought to the point
of mutually abandoning all ambitions
ihat are likely to bring them into con-

flict with one another, and to form a
league for the forcible imposition of
arbitration upon the rest, of the world,
we should have international peace of
a sort. But the premises call for so
many things that are at present im

Tiddlewinks in the Attic however, to the imagination that wishes j

to forget itself in bygone centuries, j

Even as I f
approached the substantial

dwelling house in which Shakespeare
was born a little or oll-- d rosso, nmUan.- - . - - - . . p- 'i-- . i 11

haired boy ran toward me, the light of
commerce in his eves. !

MAY FOLLOW AX OVERDOSE OF SOME LIQ-
UIDS, EVEN SODA WATER BUT NOT WHEN
YOU GET IT FROM US. WE PRIDE OUR-
SELVES ON THE PURITY OF OUR PRODUCT
AND THE EXCELLENCE OF THE FLAVORS
.USED.

practicable that Mr. Carnegie eanncu
justly complain if his aspirations are

This pure evaporated milk

is absolutely unrivalled for

Coffee, Tea and Chocolate.

Try it with fresK fruits, ber-

ries, custards, etc.

ORDER A CAN FROM YOUR GROCER AND TRY IT

Theo. H. Davies & Co., Ltd.
DISTRIBUTORS.

"Show you around, sir?" he offered. :

I thanked him and said "No."
"Repeat the fourth act of 'The Mer-- i

chant of Venice,' sirf " he asked me. !

I asain thanked him and said "No."
"Tell you all about Shakespeare,)

still regarded as an iridescent uram.
.

STIERED HIS AMBITION.
Boy (in rapt contemplation of pic-

ture" book) Mummy, are there really
mermaids!"

"Yes. dear. They are .the sea
fairies."

(Pause)'.
"Mummy, you do want me to go to

sea, don't youf"
"Yesf darling; I want you to go into

the Eavy."
"Well, then, I think 111 be a divfr."
Punch.

Consolidated Soda Water Works Co., Ltd.
J. SCHLEIFF, Manager.
Phone TL

uc t'iriinvut uiiiAiug a iijiru at-
tempt at my pocket. Being weak of
will. I hesitated.

"What do you know about Shake
speare?" I asked him.

He immediately began reciting.
"What is Antonio here ready so please
your grace I am sorry for thee thou art
come to answer," and so on for about
a hundred lines of "The Merchant of


